Dear Sam, 5/24/90 

■Last weekend's visit by the Izzy Salkinds, who we'd not seen since before World 
War II, and one this coming weekend by other friends from the 1950s / has gotten me to 
thinking about that era and how little younger people know about it and how we lived 
and helped each other during the Great depression/ war in Europe/ Pearl Harbor time. 

So, on the chance some of this will be new to you and for younger friends, I 
reminisce again<, Witnout suggesting that any of this is at all unusual because in that 
time it was not at all unusual. People did help each other and did care about the 
country and helping it first to geo back on its feet and then to win the war. 

I ' 11 net be able to remember all those I and others with whom I lived and worked 
helped, but as I think back on the many, only two were stinkers. You knew only one but 
you did meet the other. 

i.y only clear recollection of Maynard Sayer is a trip we took together when we 
were both laid off. I have no recollection of helping him. Hut I did take Dan Herrmann 
in and he lived with the group of us for a while after he got a job. I've lost track of 
him but the last * heard he was chief judge of the highes-c court in the State of Delaware. 

He was tne kind of guy who'd tell the others when ^ went to Wilmington to see my mother 
that I'd never miss the carton of cigarettes I'd just bought and he'd steal them. Go me, 
when I knew he was going around with a girl he'd met in Washington, he as much as confessed 
that he was going to marry the Keil girl he was engaged to because of the political influence 
and the wealth of her f: xiily. 

The one you just met Izzy took in. He was a lonely, shy and timid young man Izzy 
met in graduate school at the American University, Eldon Hillings, called ''Elmer," fram 
Pasco, Washington. Elmer's idea of a joke was to call onions "ingems." He worked at the 
library of Congress. I lost track of him after i got ma Tied but did read about him in 
the papers - as an informed^ for the UnAmerican committee and I presume for the FBI. On 
which of us could he have informed about anything? Only his friend and benefactor, izzy. 

Izzy had known a respected lj ew Cfeal economist, Gregory Silver “master and Hilvermaster had 
been named by the sick Elizabeth Bentley as a Communist contact. I have no knowledge of 
him but some she named were not and at least one got killed in jail, named iL emington. 

There w%s nothing Billings could have said about s im kosbrow, Sam Rhinestine or me. 

I'd taken both to Washington and both lived with me until and after they got jobs. Ihad 
nothing to do with getting Jim his Washington job but when he wanted to return home I lined 
him up with Buck Wharton, who you may remember from Delaware, where he had been director 
of student health. That was a political job uhei/ftis negun t£ slip. He'd been an All- 
American football player at the tfriv. of Penna. about the turn of the century and had 
been a dentist. xl e'"ii£k~at tne tine I sent u in to him was director of the state's social- 
service agency and I knew he'd grab at a bright young man like ^im to do his thinking and 
his work for him. Jim ultimately succeeded him and thrived. The guy with whom lined Sam 
up for a job just died this week. Saw die obit in the Post. Then I put in a good word to 
get Sam detailed to our committee, as I think I did for SalkLnd. Salkind, after a short 
period of time, transferred to a House committee. Sam was going to marry Ruth Weiner, who 
was a friend of mine, and that xs how met him. Later his regular job from uhich he'd 
been detailed transferred him to Chicago. He wont into private practise there and got 
rich in saving some company that he eventually either took over in whole or in part. He 
separated firom ^uth, they were divorced, and she married a wonderful guy , a musician. 

Whenever anyone from Wilmington with whom we'd gone to school was in Washington 
he was always welcome to stay with the gang of us. Wuite a few did. some until they coulfl 
get located, get a job and a place to stay. 

I don't remember than Izzy's brother Mickey had a job but he Stayed with us and was 
still with the rest when I got married. As think told you, he just retired from heading 
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something musical and major in the San f rancisco area and at the party he was given more 
than a .half-milliin dollars)^ was raised 'for musical scholarships,, We'd been able to rent 
an apartment thit had a pian© and he could keep up with his practising. 

Before -nil and I were married she and a woman friend of hers found an apartment 
for me closer to the Senate, where I worked, as they did, and when we were married we lived 
there until we got the house in Virginia you may remember. You should remember how small 
that apartment was, but the studio couch was never empty. Two of those you did not know 
who lived witu me until they got jobs for which ^ lined them up became, in their own 
fields, famous. One, Sidney ^aufman, went on to . piWce the Hamlet tliat won an hmiay for 
NBC -TV and to produce an anti-racist movie -in louisiana yet - without any problems because 
he hired all^ the Klansmen he could arid, in effect, bribed the Kian into peace witn the 
movie company. He married first F ran ff eflln, the actress sister of Van and another brother 
who was a well-known lobbyist* then kttShdrea Vfarburg, daughter of James P. , the banker 
and essayist. M. Kobert Rogers, who'd editiBft Click when it was tne third largest picture 
magfl ria and used me as his Washington correspondent, was a spectacularly good businessman- 
with a master's degree in music from Harvard. He saved Washingtons first and the country's 
second "good'- music station" and wound’ up owning much of it. after he sold lit he managed 
The National Symphony and is largely responsible for persuading li rs. Jouett Shouse to 
create the famed IbKbtx^pexf Wolf Trap musical theater in Virginia near D.C. He had nit 
been a conservative but he organized "Eggheads for Eisenhower" and even wrote a symphony 
for J-ke when he had Ms famous heart attack. Even arranged a system for that station's 
signal to be received at Ike's farm at Gettysburg when he was jfcnnv, seeing there. He and 
I worked together again in OSS and when I was fired by the State department gave me the 
job of news and special events editor of the radio station. It was then Wt&W , copying 
the call letters of the first good-music station, WyXR, in New York. Believe it or not, 
the u nited Nations had no voice in Washington add I arranged for its daily record (before 
tapes) of the day's news at the UN to be aired. Sidney and Andrea were later very helpful 
to me when was trying to get my first book published. I had a room in their large home 
in Forest XA ills whenever I was there. 

Forgetting the stinkers as you can see, each of us contributed to society. Izzy was 

a pioneer in rehabilitation, which X did ntit mention above, and had so good a reputation 

in that fill'd that he was used as a consultant by the Israeli government. Perhaps others, 

but he did mention that. , 
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Even a Congressman friend who had to live on his slaray lived with first me and then 
us for a while, Vito i-i arc. ntonio . He'd been Fiorello LaGuardia's first campaign manager, 
was an American Labor Party man, and won the nominations of all three parties, first to do 
that. He was considered a radical then but as has happened with so many considered radi- 
cal, all he stood for has since become national policy. It is today's center in politics. 

■uil never knew who'd be a guest until the knock on the door came. Then someone would 
say that I'd invited them. Perhaps the most unusual ox’ many was a starlet, the star of 
Olson and Johnson's very successful show, Hellzapopin' . l’d used her as a model in a 
story promoting cotton instead of silk, she was younger than I and with her friend in the 
cast, homesick and a brt lonely, so I invited them both for a home-cooked meal. Union 
organizdrs, too. One was so heavy he' broke our bed! 

Come to think of it, you met "il's woman friend with whom she'd found that H St. 
apartment for me. The night Joe Narot got so hillariously drunk. Lydia and her husband 
were there. Lydia was Leonard Boudin's cousin. And Leonard' d sister, Laura, used to visit 
with her jbet coatamundi, an animal that got into everything. 

A fellow of means, who did not need a pad but rather wanted not to be alone, Charlie 
Clift, whose father had helped w oolworth get started, lived with me when he worked for the 
same committee, until he moved his family down from ew York. So did a brilliant young man 
born with massive birth defects, Charles Flato. Plato was a dwarf, hunchbacked, and had 
trouble with his legs, fks could wlak only slowly and then with a cane, he got to be, later. 



one of the country' d outstanding medical writers. Clift went on to work at the federal 
Communications Commission and then was on the Washington staff of Newsweek. 

Perhaps the oddest in some ways was the young "Man Who Came to Dinner," if you 
recall the successful play of our youth, Stanley • u uhint. His parents had had to flee 
U ungary. They migrated to Spain. When franco revolted against the democratic government 
Stanley went into the army and was the youngest officer in it. When we had the house in 
Virginia he had just returned from a secret overseas assignment for OSS and was at what 
we called the *' holding area, "the Congressional Country blub, which OSS had taken aver. 

I was asked to"take him in for a while because he had no family, until he could get re- 
oriented again. We'd already taken in -kLI's younger sister and her younger brotherfis 
wife while they were overseas in the army, so Stanley slept on the studio couch in the 
living room - for six months!!! ! Yes, we fed him, too. Nice kid who'd live a hard life 
and somehow survived everything. 

I'm sure there were many others who do not come to mind. But as J - said to begin 
with with, most of us were useful, to others and to the country. And we helped each other. 

Remember Ben and Joe Brodinsky? I was friends with Benind hardly knew Joe. But 
when I went to Washington to get a job and stay there. Ban arranged for Joe to let me 
use his apartment and then introduced me to the rooming house, run by his wife's aunt and 
uncle, where I got a room and stayed for a while. 

a coincidence comes to mind. Remember Jo Seminaris, who'd been the friend of our 
dear friend, Joe -^ell? And of Belle Winieov? She married a preacher whose first or last 
name was Warren. They moved into a K 3t. , NU apartment the -^en "rodinskyi had lived in. 

The dear friend who is visiting this weekend had been on the Senate committee. 

When I was in the army he was in the department of Justice and from time to time ^dl would 
babysit for them so they could have a night for the movies or theater. ^ prosecuted 
^axis. He is my source on the ^atholic °hurch .finally muzzling Father Coughlin, the 
alternative being his indictment* Then he went ' to^ be assistant general counsel of a the 
rin$I-t)efamation Ceague where , amoT^g other useful and worthwhile things, he handled 
some of the earliest housing cases, inlpuding one I remember that went to the Supreme 
£ourt. It was not, as blacks thin^ today, all done by black lawyers. Again, he did good 
things, for people and for the country. 

Even during college-student protests over the Vietnam war even college kids knew 
we'd put them up. Once four pulled in from Los Angeles, told by another about us and given 
our number. They'd driven across the country in four days, two sleeping and two sharing 
the driving, lining on sardine sandwiches, to be at the first massive demonstration at 
the Pentagon. They Ciwae in a Beetle Volkswagen. Hoy, imagine sleeping in the back seat of 
one of those! 

Later. I do not i/ant to give the impression that Naufnan and Rogers could not 
afford a place to stay. Neither did. And both stayed o.-ly until they could get the place 
they liked. 


Those were their own kind of days! 



